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Your Excellency 
Distinguished Guests 
Ladies and Gentlemen 
Welcome to The Playhouse 
A nation's artists watch a nation's life 
tensely, like springs, waiting for release 
from too much understanding, joy or pain, 
as silence turns the screw. N 
But here, they speak 
and seek to make us startled and intrigued 
by every jump and tumble of their craft 
so that with a cunning sleight-of-hand 
the audience becomes their acrobat. 
Jugglers of spangled paradox, they can teach 
each of us what they also seek to know; 
of ways to live, to see, or to endure 
mortality's spinning brightness. 
Because of this 
our Government has built these theatres 
trusting that the humanities may here 
add to the State enduring quality. 
And further, in that long tradition which 
requires a theatre opened by a poem, 
John Bray composed for us this dedication: 
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On marble benches open to the day 
The Greeks in thousands sat to watch the play, 
And, standing underneath an English sky 
The groundlings at the Globe saw Hamlet die. 
But you are sheltered from the sun and breeze, 
And you are cossetted with cushioned ease, 
And air conditioning and banks of light 
Confounding heat and cold and day and night. 
What older audiences never knew 
Technology has lavished here on you, 
Be to the drama then what they were in their age, 
In hope to rebuild here the glories of the stage. 
But here the actors come, prepared to start their mi»e 
And stamp on cloak and mask the imprint of our time. 
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